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"Haven't you gone south yet, Bob- 
by?" called Mollard Duck to Bobby 
Robin. "You're late this year." 

"I know I am," replied Bobby Robin. 
"But I want to stay ond see snow." 

"Well, let us know- what snow is 
like," Mallard Duck called as he and 
his family flew off. 

Bobby stayed in the far north for 
what seemed the longest time, but he 
didn't see any snow. Then, one morn- 
ing, when he took his head out from 
under his wing, PLOP! a snow flake 
fell right on his head. 

"Well," soid Bobby. "From Charley 
Snowbird's description that must be 
snow. 

"It's very pretly, but it's very cold 
too. Brrrr." He pulled his little wings 
close about him. "Now that I've seen 
the snow I'd better fly off at once." 

But it wos not so easy to fly through 
the falling snow. The snowflokes stuck 
to Bobby's wings and pretty soon they 
were so heavy he couldn't lift them, 
and he begon to fall through the air. 
Down and down ho fell and it looked 
like poor Bobby was going to land very 
hard. But he fell in o big pile of 
autumn leoves all covered over with 
snow, and practically right on top of 
Walter Weasel. 

"It's a good thing I jumped out of 
your way," soid Wolter. "Did you hurt 
yourself? ' 

Bobby wos a little dizzy, but he 
stood up. "My legs are all right. I'll try 
my wings." And he tried to flutter his 
wings, but one wing would hardly 
budge. "It's no use," he said. "It 
doesn't hurt much but I won't be able 



to continue my trip south." 

'Then you can be company for the 
winter," said Walter. "We will moke 
you very comfortable, I'm sure. Now 
wait, I'll be right bock." 

In no time at all he returned with 
White Rabbit. "Hop on my shoulder," 
said White Rabbit ond he bent his 
shoulder down. 

"Where are we going?" asked Bob- 

'To Mrs. Bear's cave. She is not 
quite asleep yet and will be glod to 
have you." 

Bobby Robin got on White Rabbit's 
shoulder and off they hopped to Mrs. 
Bear's cove. 

"Well, well, well, so we have a little 
visitor," greeted Mrs. Bear when they 
had stopped ot her winter home. 
"Come right in, Bobby. It is nice ond 
warm inside." 

And it was nice ond warm inside. 
Bobby lost his chill in a very short time. 
He did feel hungry though and he 
wondered how he would keep from 
starving. He needn't have worried at 
all, for soon there wos a knock en Mrs. 
Bear's door and in came Mr. and Mrs. 
Woodchuck with some acorns, ond be- 
hind them came Mrs. Squirrel with 
some very choice nutmeots. Wnite 
Robbit and Walter Weasel come in 
too. They were carrying a little swal- 
low's nest. 

'This may be a little small," said 
Walter "But maybe you can moke it 
larger." 

"It will be just right, I'm sure," 
chirped Bobby, ond he wos so happy to 
have found such nice friends that he 
sang a little song. 

"My," said Mrs. Bear. "It's just like 
spring." 

All the others agreed, so for the rest 
of the winter Bobby song for them just 
as often os they liked. 

Of course, Mrs. Beor didn't get as 
much sleep as she usually did, but she 
didn't mind. "I can catch up next 
winter," she said kindly. 
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TO A VEBV NEW SOET 0= 

ENISTENC-E. ME LEACNED -O? 
THE FIEST -IME EOVEE FELT 
CAPTIVITY. HE WAS TIED UP '. 



_ AND HE WAS SO SLAP TO GUN 
^BEE WHEN WE WAS EELEASED 
THAT THOUGH HIS NEW MASTER 
~HI2EATSNED AMD CU2SED,S0VEB 




UNTIL -E WAS CAUGr~. "HEN 
HIS AAAS-EE EOLLED HP HIS 
SLEEVES. 'BY GEOESE, I'LL 
TfeACH VOU A LESSON, - HE CeiED. 



=OZ --E = iEST T.ME ^ his 
YOUNG LIFE . EOVEE EECElVED 
A MECCILESS 3SATING. 




"JUST A MINUTE THESE . PeiENCJ- 
INTEBEL'DTED A VOICE ."THAT'S 
NO WAV TO TREAT A DOG ." 



M»BE VOU COULD JUST STEP OVER 
THAT PENCE AND SHOW ME HOW.' 
ANSRICV RETORTED THE BULUV 




WELL, r COULD SUEELY TBV. - 
AND WITH THAT A YOUNG 
MAN VAULTED THE =ENCE . 



_ AND BECOEE THE BULLY 
COULD GATHEE HIS SUE=E:SED 
WITS THE VOUNG MAN STEUCv. 




'HOW. WOHI 5TANP STILL . 
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6 A& HOW I'M 7AKIK0 
r*L PAV VOL!. HEBE'S 




•well, ; guess wege botj- 
on ~mE GOap now- soy . r 

WONDEB WW AT YOUG NAME IS 



YOU MJ5T -iVj A LONG C\; 

set toe voj loo< u(<6 a 

T-CGCL'S-32E~. SOWETHlNG U«E 
GEO 0= SO AND SO I IMAG'NE." 
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"BUT IT SNT SO BAO *-C— <NOW 
NOT INi SUCH WEATmEC A& THIS. 
AND 3ESIOE&. THEGE& NO 2Q&E ON 
EIT-E2 OF US. IS twese ? - 




T-EN ONE A CGMN j. SOVE5 
L=A*NED HIS PICST LESSON 
CGOM HIS NEW FCIEND.'HECE, 
BOY.' HE CALLED. '.COME HEBE ." 



• V^U H*VE TO wEAQN youe 
MANNECS, yOU KNOW. AND THE 
F/RST ONE ie TO HEEL .' 




and 20yee lea5ned aoa n when 
once he za\ ahead to play with 
a little s ed . 'hey, no '. no ! you 
just don't gun a=tee bieds.' 



YOU HAVE TO BE A GENTLE- 
MAN .YOU KNOW ! YOU 
CAN'T JUST 00 SCAEIN 
EVEBYTHING IN SIGHT.' 




50 SOVES .EAENEO MANY THiN65 . HE LEASMED ~0 
SIT QUIETLY ON THE BANK WHILE THEV STALLED THE 
WILY TEOUT 




-; -EAEVED -Q =ET;> 

WHEN HIS PB.IEND C.EIED 
OUT. "PETCH IT.EOVEE. - 



AND ME NEVES TICJEC 
THAT GAME. =OE EETEJEVING 
WAS HIS NATWGAL LEANING. 
3E1NC- A SPANIEL . 




EOVEB CEBTAINLY 
ENJOYED THIS NEW WAY 
OF LICE . TME DAYS PASSED 
QUICKLY. 



AND THEN ONE AFTEENOON . 
WALKING UP INTO THE FOOTHILLS. 
THEY CAME UPON A LITTLE 
AMNINS TOWN. 




'JUST IN TIME." SAID HIS FEIEND, 
"FOZ WE'EE BUNNING OUT OF 
BACON AND COFFEE." 



MAYBE. I COULD C-ET 
A JOB FOB A WHILE . 
TO EAEN SOME MONEY 




so -oos'-'Ee , e-VEE a\d uis 

FEIEND WENT INTO THE OFFICE 
OF BIG JOHN SASBON . THE MIKE 
eOS9. 'ANY CHAN«e FOB. A JOB F 



3j- 3 a JOHN DIDN'T 
AfsSWSB EIGHT AWAY, 
HE WAS ADMISING 
QQVEE. , 




■E ZECJES - -OS W08K The DO& isn t pce 5l:E, AN9WEBEO 

,SI6 JOHN WO NO ATTENTION. eOVEE'S =2IEND. "NOW about THAT 

HOW MUCH V WANT =OB -OB 2 WAS ASKING ABOU", ANY 

THE MUTT," HE ASKED. CHANCE ?" 




BUT BIG JOHN WANTED ZCVEE . 
"•■;- ZO~ DWNEES =AP=J5 OS 
THAT DOG > NO ' : THOUGHT NOT." 



"WEL. -EBE6 A FIVE-DOLLAE 
GOLD PIECE , NOW pLL TAKE T HE 
MUTT AND VOU GET OJT 0= "EeS." 




. THE DOG IS NO 
POe SALE!" EEPLIED 




. WAS .NP_JE|ATED. "THSOW .. 
BUM OUT" HE SCEEAMED AT HIG TWO 



SED, CLINGING THE MONSY HIEED HANDS. "THBOW HIM OUT QUICK 
BAttl AT BIO JOHN . ANO &*AB THAT MUTT." 




"AND STUFF THAT = lVE-DOLLAC GOLD 
PIECE IN HIS POCKET. BIO JOHN 
BACON PAVS FOE WHAT HE TAKES." 



AND TOSSING HIS HAT 
AFTEB HIM THEV CLUMO 
THE STEUGSUNG YOUNG 
MAN INTO "HE EOAD. 




ONE OF THE HIBED HANDS, 
HOLDING A BEVOLVEB in HIS 
-'AND. 



WELL *-EEE S NOT ,V\LICH A 

GUV CAN OO AGAINST A GUN 

WHEN HE DOESNT HAVE ONE.' 

MUSED THE DEJECTED MDUNG MAN- 




AS ZED STECDE OUT 0= 
THE TOWN INTO THE 
=OEES-T HE THOUGHT SADLN 
OF THE MISSING ZOVEB . 



•-E WAS A iCOD DOG A^O WE WE2E 
GOOD FfEIENPS,* HE THOUGHT AS HE 
MASSED BV A LITTLE POND TO 
BEFLECT ON HIS DIFFICULTIES. 




FIVE POLLAES POE A :e'EVB : 
I DON'T TM(NK r NEED WONEV 
THAT BAD ." 



BED PLLJNG THE GOLD COIN 
INTO THE POMP. "EOVEE OLD SDV 
DONT EVEE TUIN< I SOLD YOU'.' 




AS THE COIN SOPPED OVEE THE WATEE THEEE WAS A CEACKLING 
IN THE 3EUSH . A BEOWN STEEA<_ BUEST INTO VIEW. IT W»4 
2CVEE I DEIOPIN& IVET. EOVEG LAID DOWN THE COIN AT H[& 
MASTEE'S FEE". HADN'T -E TUEC1VN IT =OE UIAA TO EETE.EVE ' 




-ASPIL-"' BED AND EOVEE AENT THEIE l\AV C\CE VSEE. - ECV-£ 
33Y. CHUCKLED EEC. WE 3ET7EE MOT ESTUEN THE MONEY C£ YOU MIGHT 
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AND EVEBVONJE WOU'-D 
SCAMPEB CAUSE t'D 
3S AVVP _V PEASED ! 





]7H'NKIM0 7HA7 S/t£ 
WOULD #£TUKN ON 
7HFJAMF TXA/l FOR 
AN07M£* £ASY Kltl< 
HADRA Cl/MSED A 
.VSAPSY TXCE 




\ Arrest s> /.o/vg n-A/r, xadva was p/zove*' 

riOe£Sf AV ME A* TRACKS. 




7HCMCXrCMY. IVN/IE S/E WAS PlAWAfQ 

mm ms i/r/is eo-Y.z/A.rtvo s*?#d- 

0DYStV?OUQWHMA VOVNO me* tT/JS. 



»V£ FOUHD tf/M NEAR THE £O0E Or Tf/E 

f*STu*e;rt/£y s*to. w* Atufr **ve be- 
ionce£> ro me rtoness voutttuect* 




'lOOK.SOH, THE MARKING OH HIS FORE- 
HEAD. IT WOKS I IKE A STAe. WE 
JHA1.1 CAIL HIM SITABA • 




A* T/M£ fHSS£D. TH£ >0e/AlO 

nee* oxeiv mi/cm fasts* tham 
the boy, eur f/e sr/a *vas 
fiAyetii, 



THE 1/lllAOEKS, HOWEVK, BECAMC 
UHEASYAS SITARA GKSW, fO& 
7T*£Y fEAIPEO HYATAHYDA Y HIS 

Ktu.£n MSjiticr nyi/i&££ A#otif*f>. 
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THEN CAME THE T/AfE 


HAORA 5/NOH 


M4D 


roeeJEEw wmen s/rA&A beoa n 


TO 


GffOK'C A T Z/A > PLAYFUL ATTENTION 


$/TAf?A 


was At> ,.o-\r-.--f a cue. 






rtADFA GOT MS B/KC, TO fttr AH 
END TO THE TIGEJ& IIEE BEfOUE 
H/S OWN SOH MIGHT GET XUtED 








WAS AtWAV* AFKAID TMA7 
4 7/&CJ? W/S fATH£& t'AD /*'li££3 

m/omt rts#/v our ro se 

9/TACA. 




Arre&AfOOA/ A BOY GUSHCO 
FA7HE& MAS 9ie£M KILLED 

gy a riQE&f" 





/-■-: f.EG *W/57£C> Afi/G --./'.<& 2/A 
t>ULLEC< M/Mfei-f: TO A> A/£Ae0V 



MSA/PC A $P/HECH'LUHO, 








THE MAWEATH& yVAS HO A7A TCH r&# 
S/TAffA A/VO OAVC WAV BE FOG C rHC 
SU£>D£M OMSiAUOHT. 








VEN SLOWLX. HE 700 £V$Af FEARED. 



MAPPA AND SOME OF 7NE &EA7ERS HAD 
&EEA/ VEffV ClOfE BY, AND CAME RUN/V/N& 

70 we sce/ve. 
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vou see, mv eather, 

SA/O TfrE WOUN&ED 
IAD, 'OUR X/NO//ESS 
WAS GEWARPE&* 

"yes, my son, rr was; 

REPI/E0 THE Oi£> 
f/UNTEC, "7//ERE /S 
HONOR EVE// AMONO 

7//E BEASTS. " 
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Peter wos o city pigeon. He lived in 
Circus Squore. Which was very funny 
because it was not square at all but 
round like o circle. 

Every morning when he woke up 
Peter would fly several times around 
the square, which was really a circle, 
to give himself a good appetite. 

After breakfast Peter would splosh 
in the fountain, which was also built 
like a circle, and then walk round and 
round it and talk with his friends, the 
sparrows. Sometimes Peter felt that oil 
he did was go around in circles. His 
friends, the sparrows, just twittered 
when Peter complained and asked 
him, "Why don't you go to the country, 
then?" 

"I would like very much to go to the 
country," answered Peter, "How do I 
get there?" 

"You just go," said the sparrows. 
"Just keep flying in a straight line and 
the first thing you know you ore in the 
country." 

"Fine," said Peter, "now that I 
know, I'll go this very ofternoon." 

So Peter ote a very large lunch so 
he would have a lot of energy, and then 
he said goodby to all his little friends 
and off he flew. But when he got in 
the oir all he did was fly round ond 
round the square. 

"What's he going around ond 
around for?" asked a little sparrow. 

"Probably just circling to get warm- 
ed up," his father onswered. 

At lost one of the sparrows decided 
to fly up and see just what was the 
matter. So up into the oir he went and 
when he came alongside of Peter, he 
colled out, "What is the matter with 
you, Peter? You are just flying in cir- 
cles." 

"I have never flown any other way," 
said Peter, "and I can't seem to get 
going in a straight line." 

"Well, you better come down," said 
the sparrow, "and try wolking. You 
certainly aren't getting onywhere this 
way." 

'I certainly am not," agreed Petor 
and he come down ond started to walk 
to the country. But poor little Peter 
had spent so much time walking 
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'round and 'round the fountain that he 
could only wolk in large circles so he 
always came bock to right where he 
started from. 

Finally one of the sparrows said, 
"It's plain to see that you will never 
get to the country by walking; you had 
better take a streetcar." 

Peter agreed that this was the only 
thing left for him to do, so when a 
streetcar came by the Circus Square 
he flew up to the top. 

"Now be sure and get off at the 
edge of town," colled a sparrow. 

Tt was very pleasant on top of the 
streetcar. The sun was warm and the 
car rocked agreeably as it jogged 
along, so Peter just dozed off, and 
when he woke up he was right bock in 
Circus Square again, in the exact 
same spot where he had hopped 
aboard. 

"Why, the streetcar goes in circles, 
too!" exclaimed Peter. And he hop- 
ped off and ran in a little circle over 
to tell the sparrows. But when he came 
to the fountain only one little spar- 
row wos there. 

"Where is everybody?" asked Peter. 

"They've all gone to the country ond 
I'm leaving now, too," onswered the 
sparrow. "We thought you'd be well 
on your way by now. ' 

And up into the air and straight 
away he flew, before Peter could even 
answer. 

"What very peculiar birds these 
sparrows are,' thought Peter. "Every- 
thing else goes in circles and they fly 
straight." 

After that Peter wos very happy liv- 
ing in the Square which really was a 
circle, and he spent all his time flying 
and walking around and around. 
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